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He finally landed. The one whose arrival was expected. 
He climbed out of the airport hall. He was all white from 
his shoes to his underwear. And the skin. Only his hair 
was dark. 
A car, a large SUV, and a man were already waiting for 
him. Representative. 
The expected one approached him. A single look was 
enough to convince him that the expectant's mind was 
one. 
ne both got on. The third one, a driver, started the car 
and it drove off. They reached the tallest building in town 
and sent him up. A bald man in a suit and sunglasses was 
waiting for him on the roof. 
-"There's a wonderful view of the whole city from here. It's 
often the first thing many of those who put a bag on their 
head see, and the last thing before they fly down. But 
you're not from here, so you have another way to go 
down from the top of the city world. They brought you 
here to explain how the death curse works. For example, 
where my ancestors are from, they would put me in a pit 
with a bull if I got into debt. I don't know what would 
happen to you if you stayed, there, where you used to 
have a home. However, from your expression, I can guess 
that it would be nothing. However, the curse of death is 
the only thing that haunts intercontinental unlike 
government agencies. Therefore, the only salvation is 
money. I have no idea what you did for a living in your 


previous world, but you're nobody here. Welcome to your 
new life greenhorn." 

So they took him to a place where they had him called. 
He was called by the king of one of the quarters. 

They found themselves at the observation tower in the 
en 


a con high y you 1 lived in your on ape 
sold you out. But here it starts from the bottom. From the 
street. And that's exactly where you are. If you dare to 
look down, that's where you'd be, if I wanted. But I have a 
worse punishment for you. You will look after my 
children, and you will get a roof over your head and food 
for it." 

No one cared what the person in white thought. So they 
took him to baby sitting. 

After some time, he gone out on his street and there two 
girls he knew from before. His ex-girlfriends. Both were 
holding strollers. 

-"What are you doing here? We live here, we have 
families hore yl ‚she oe in the o bel sind pánu 


"T 


Pe cars. 

-"I see that I told you that I don't want children, but I 
didn't want them only with you." 

One of them admitted aloud. He sensed that they were 
playing a game together. 


He took a better look around the street. It was full of all 
his ex-girlfriends, from life with their families. 
Before he could do anything else, they both turned their 
backs on him, adding that they already had better a dog 
for babysitting. 
Then he saw another sign. That street was named after 
him. 
He had to go. Not noticing where he was following his 
nose. 
Here he came across a bald woman. The one who had 
predicted his arrival. 
She took him home as she known, everyone want to 
punish him or kill him. 
She had a dog, his name was Nicolas, because she had a 
big cage for him at home. 
-"T like role play and submissive men," she said and 
opened the cage for him. 
The expected one in white bent down to get into her. 
-"No! Naked!" 
So the one in white took off his white clothes and climbed 
inside. 
She closed the door behind him. 
-"But this is not a role play," she said and left with Nicolas 
to get his new bed. 
As time passed, the expectant was fed dog pellets in his 
cage. But one day she ran out of patience with the mess 
he was leaving behind. She kicked him out of the stinky 


sloth's cage. It's just that it was already almost tight for 
He was the one on the street who realized that the world 
had changed. The outside world was now in the hands of 
the original ethnics, this dimension where he was, he was 
And before the fat and motionless man could at least roll 
away, they loaded him on a pickup truck and took him to 
the docks, where they boarded him up, just as he himself 
was boarded up. And so as the big and fat one continued 
to rise in one of the thousands of wooden crates waiting 
their turn to travel to the next dimension, his myth was 
known as a Hawaiian Rose. 
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Konečně přistál. Ten jehož příchod byl očekáván. Vylezl 
ven z letištní haly. Byl celý v bílé od bot až po spodní 
prádlo. A pokožku. Jen vlasy měl tmavé. 

Už na něho čekalo auto, velké SUV a u něho muž. 
Představitel. 

Očekávaný k němu přistoupil. Stačil jediný pohled, aby se 
ee že oč ress mysl je poe. 


| co laj pytel 
a zase to Dee í předtím, než poletí dolů. Ty ale nejsi 
odsud, proto tě čeká jiná cesta dolů z vrcholku městského 
světa. „Vzali tě sem, abych ti vysvětlil, jak funguje prokletí 
ad tam, odkud mám předky : já, by mě 
zavřeli do: jámy s býkem, kdybych se zadlužil. Nevím, 
coby čekalo tebe, kdybys zůstal, tam, kde si měl dříve 
domov. Podle tvého výrazu však mohu odhadnout, že by 
to nic nebylo. Prokletí smrti však jako jediné narozdíl od 
státních orgánů pronásleduje i i mezikontinentálně. Proto 
jsou | jedinou spásou peníze. Nemám tušení, Cir 


ím si se živil 
v tvém předešlém světě, ale tady jsi nikdo. Vítej v novém 
životě zelenáči." 

Odvezli ho tedy někam, kam si ho nechali zavolat. Byl to 
nazývaný král jedné z čtvrtí. 


Ocitli se na vyhlídkové věži v parku. 

-"Taková to výška je brána v naší kultuře za vězení. Vím 
jak si vysoko bydlel ve své dimenzi. Někdo tě zaprodal. 
Tady se al ná ze dna. Z ulice. A přesně tam jsi. Když 
se odvážíš podívat dolů, tam by jsi už dávno byl, kdybych 
chtěl. Jenzě já pro tebe mám horší trest. Budeš mi hlídat 
děti a ty za to dostaneš střechu pod hlavou a jídlo." 

O to jaký měl dotyčný v bílém názor se nikdo nezajímal. 
Odvezli ho tedy na hlidäni deti. 

Ještě toho dne ve stejné ulici narazil na dvě dívky, které 
znal z dřívějška. Jeho bývalé přítelkyně. Obě držely 
kočárky. 

-"Co ty tu děláš? My tu bydlíme, máme tu rodiny," ukazála 
směrem za ně, kde se ulice lemovala přepychovými vilami 
a drahými vozy. 

-"Vim že jsem ti řekla, že děti nechci, ale já je nechtěla 
jen s tebou." 

Připustila nahlas jedna z nich. Cítil, že spolu hrají nějakou 
hru. 

Rozhlédl se lépe po ulici. Celá byla plná jeho všech 
bývalých přítelkyň, ze života se svými rodinami. 

Než se na cokoliv dalšího ane oe mu ukázaly záda s 
dodatkem, Ze ony už na hlídá 
Pak spatřil další znamení. Ta ulice ee TEEN po 
nem. 

Musel pryč. Nevnímaje kam šel za nosem. 

Hle tu narazil na holohlavou ženu.Ta jenž jeho příchod 
předpověděla. 


Vzala ho k sobě domů. 
Měla pejska, jmenoval se Nicolas, protože na něho měla 
doma velkou klec. 

-"Mám ráda role play a submisivní muže," řekla a otevřela 
mu tu klec. 
Očekávaný v bílém se ohnul, že si do ní už vleze. 
-"Ne! Nahý!" 
Ten v bílém se tedy z bílého vysvlékl a vlezl dovnitř. 
Zavřela za ním. 

-"Tohle ale není role play," řekla a i s Nicolasem odešla 
pro jeho nový pelíšek. 
Jak čas plynul, očekávaný byl ve své klecy vykrmen psími 
granulemi. Jednoho dne ji ale došla trpělivost z toho 
svinčíku, co tam po sobě zanechává. Vyhnala ho ven z 
klece lenocha smrdutého. Jen tak tak, že už mu byla 
těsná. 
To on na ulici uvědomil si, že svět se změnil. Vnější svět 
nýní byl v rukou originálních etnik, této dimenze, kam 
nepatřil. 
A než tlustý a nepohyblivý mohl se alespoň odkutálet 
nabrali ho na pickup a odvezli do doků, kde ho zabedněli, 
jako byl on sám zabedněný. A tak velký a tlustý dál kynul 
v jedné mezi tisícemi dřevěných beden, které čekali ı 
svou řadu odcestovat do další dimenze, známý "jako 
Hawaii Rose. 


